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	The Lost Always Come Home

Chapter 1: New Girl

Mystery POV

Running. That's all I've been doing since I was twelve. I am now fifteen. I'm hardly around people so I have no social skills.

I run. Run for my life yet again. I finally reach the gates. Gates if safety I've been searching for, for so long. I run far enough into camp before I am spotted. I colaspe. Darkness clouding my vision.

When I wake I'm in an infirmary. I am almost thankful. I know now I am safe. At least for now.

Blondes with blue eyes rush around the infirmary. But one that is at least twelve sits by my side. "Your awake finally. I'm Will Solace from the Apollo cabin." He says his voice somewhat squeaky.

I just nod not trusting my own voice. He hands me a glass and what looks like a lemon square. I raise a questioning eyebrow. "Nectar and ambrasoa. It helps heal wounds." He says motioning for me to drink it.

I start by nibbling on the square. It tasted of salty crackers. I eat that before slowly sipping the nectar. It tasted of ginger root. I sigh a bit and remember how many times I have dug up the root to soothe the aching stomach from gas to hunger.

Once I have drained the cup I feel alot better. "Better?" Will asks. I nod. He smiles slightly. "Good. You can go. I had Lee fetch you a guide to show you around." Will says helping me off the low setting cot. I nod in thanks and let myself out.

I run into a muscular frame. Before I fall it catches me. "Better watch it there." The person says in a deep voice that I identified as male. He sets me on my feet.

"I'm Luke. Head of the Hermes cabin." He says extending a hand. I take it a shake it. "Firm grip you got there girl. What's your name I didn't catch it." He says trying to joke a bit.

I cross my arms over my chest and scowl. My ocean green eyes narrowing at his almost icy blue ones. I study his features.

Handsome but a long thin white scar runs along his face. But it works for him. It makes my scowl deepen.

"I see. Your not the one for talking." He says chuckling. I just nod. It's not that I still don't trust my voice.

I gesture for him to start the tour and he does. He shows me the cabins. The one that appealed to me the most was Cabin Three. Posiedon Cabin.

But for now I was in the Hermes cabin. I set up a sleeping bag in a dark corner. Far away from anyone as I can. But I'm still close to Luke to my dismay.

Once a conch horn blares out I get in the back of the line and follow the cabin to the dining pavilion.

I scrape off a good portion of my food and thank Hermes for kids who are accepting.

The only spot open at the table was next to Luke. I internally groan. But I seat myself beside him. "Can't get enough if me huh newbie?" He teases. I slug him in the arm hard. He lets out a yelp of either suprise or pain. "Good arm. Probably going to be a bruise there." He mumbles. I smile in satsifaction.

I decide to at least look around. I scan the crowd of the other tables. I see a boy no less than twelve sitting alone and eating. I start to rise to go over and join him but I am yanked down.

"You can't. It's against camp rules." Luke hisses in my ear. I grudgingly obey. Chiron starts talking about capture the flag. Blah blah blah.

"Newbie let's go get you suited up." Luke says throwing an arm around me. I see a blonde twelve year old with grey eyes glaring at me.

Luke takes me to the armory. And we're alone...

"So newbie could you atleast tell me your name so I don't have to keep calling you newbie?" He asks. I sigh and decide to tell him. "Roxie." I say my voice as normal as it could be. "Roxie." He repeats. "Pretty name for a pretty girl." He says winking cinching up my breast plate.

After we're all done it feels a little heavy. I wasn't used to wearing it. So I stumble and bit and fall into him.

I have to look up a bit to see Luke smirking at me with somewhat plump pink lips. So kissable. What!? I can't fall for anyone!

"So do you always fall for guys to catch you?" He asks. I don't answer him. I just stare at him. And he stares back. Just when I notice him leaning in Chiron calls everyone to him.

He sets me right on my feet and he briskly walks away. I thought I saw a slight blush to his cheeks. And now I could feel heat rising to mine.

**Luke POV**

I wait out side the infirmary to give a tour to a new camper. I feel something hit my chest. I catch a camper before she falls. "Better watch it there." I say. I set her on her feet.

"I'm Luke. Head of the Hermes cabin." I say extending a hand. She takes it and shakes it. She's got a pretty firm grip. "Firm grip you got there girl. What's your name I didn't catch it." I say again silently hoping she would at least tell me.

She doesn't say anything. She crosses her arms and narrows those beautiful green eyes. Wait. Did I really just think that? Luke Castellan does not fall for a girl.

"I see. Your not the one for talking." I say frowning slightly but chuckling.

**Time skip to the armory**

I silently thank the gods that I was the one she first spoke to and told me her name.

She stumbles a bit from the weight of the armor before she falls I catch her again. She looks up at me. I can't help but stare. I decide to finally speak.

"So do you always fall for guys who catch you?" I ask. She doesn't answer she just stares and I stare back. I start unconsiously leaning in.

But at this time Chiron calls everyone to him. I quickly set her right on her feet. I briskly walk away heat rising to my cheeks.

**During Capture the Flag**

I am on the blue team. So is the rest of the cabin. And Roxie... Shit. I can't believe I have a crush on a girl. That's a first.

I set her up with me on patroling to get the flag. Thankfully the Athena cabin was on our side.

Annabeth had a plan. She always had one. But she seemed disappointed that I didn't pick her to come with me. I just assume she wanted to be with the person who was closest to family.

But when Roxie slams me into a tree because I was too deep in thought to be watching. I see a slight blush creep onto her cheeks.

She peeks around both sides of the tree and lets me go. "That was close." She mutters. "Close to what?" I ask her in a low tone. "That girl with a spear. I could basically hear and see the electricity flowing through that." She says.

"Oh. That's Clarisse. Watch out for her." I warn she nods and starts carefully creeping forward.

"Flag." She breathes. I walk up beside her. And there it was. In all it's Ares red glory.

And strangely all the gaurds were knocked out. We cautiously aproach it. But when no one leaps out Roxie grabs the flag and starts sprinting to our border.

I follow close behind. She knew when to duck and when to run. And I soon saw the little stream. "Just a few more yards." I mutter.

When the coast was clear we started running. But an Ares kid jumped out of a low branched tree.

"Think your so smart newbie? Well think again." He sneers. Oh great.

"Maybe I am. Maybe I'm not." She says slyly before taking off under his arm to the stream. It takes a little time the Ares kid to process it. But when he does I'm already a couple feet behind her. "You just set a grudge. The whole Ares cabin against you." I say to her coming up beside her.

"Yeah. I've delt with worse." She snorts. I hear our feet slpash into the stream water. We cross over. The horns blare signaling that someone won.

Our flag turns blue with the Hermes cabin symbol. Soon both Roxie and I are lifted onto shoulders. To not fall she gropes for my hand. When she comes no where near I grab it and give it a squeeze.

She gives me a frightened but thankful look.

We are set outside the Hermes cabin. We both timidly let go of eachother's hands. She walks in first then I do.

We have mostly modern technology. But the time I get in she's in the corner sitting on the sleeping bag and undoing her armor. I purse my lips.

I go and sit on my bed that was about four feet away from her. I study her as she takes off her armor. I felt both sides around me on my bed shift. "Checking out the new girl eh Luke?" Travis Stoll teases. "I think he is Travis. Does Lukey have a crush?" Connor Stoll his brother says nudging me in the ribs. "Shut it Stolls. And no I do not." I snap.

And I just lied to myself. Of course I have a crush on her who wouldn't. They both back away. They know when to back off and if they don't they just keep going.

I look up from glaring at the floor to see Roxie staring at me. I pat the bed next to me offering her to sit. She frowns a bit like she's thinking it over. She sighs and comes to sit by me.

"How was your first game of capture the flag?" I ask. "It was okay. Didn't fet much action in except for grabbing the flag and running." She chortles.

I can't help but chuckle also. She yawns and leans her head on my shoulder. "How about you take my bed tonight. I'll take the floor." I suggest. She just nods to tired to protest.

I look around to find everyone staring at me. I glare at them and they go back to whatever they were doing.

I just lay ontop of her sleeping bag. It gets pretty warm in here. I drift off.

Soon I'm awoken by whimpers and shrieks of terror. I sit up and groggily look for the noise. My eyes finally land on my bed. Just as another whimper comes I know by the twitching it's Roxie.

I sit on the edge of the bed and shake her gently awake. She bolts up. When she sees me she just kinda falls into me. I feel a wet spot on my shirt. I just awkwardly hug her.

"They killed him." She says inbetween silent sobs. "Killed who?" I ask. "My brother. The Olympians killed them infront of me." She cries.

I decide to take a risk and pull her tightly to my chest.

She calms down almost instantly. I look out the window and see the sun peaking over the horizon. "How about we get dressed and go for a walk?" I suggest. She nods and gives me a greatful smile.

**A few minutes later (fluff** **warning)**

We're walking into the woods. I lead her to Zeus Fist. We climb it and sit at the edge with our feet dangling over.

She gives me a shy smile. "Thanks Luke. For comforting me and all from the nightmare." She says. "It's no problem." I say.

She shivers slightly and I wrap and arm around her. I feel a spark of electricity when I touch the bare sking of her arm.

**Roxie POV**

I felt a spark whe Luke wraped his arm around me. It somewhat troubled me. I don't know why. But I have a pretty good guess. I didn't want to love. I didn't want to lose people close to me. Again.

I look up at Luke and find him already looking at me. The warm glow of the morning sun making him look like well a god. He smiles slightly at me showing a bit of his perfectly white teeth.

It made me feel like I had butterflies in my chest and stomach. I felt his arm slip off my shoulders and down around my waist. That simple movement made my heart speed up.

Then he says something totally unexpected. "You look really beautiful in the dawn light." He whispers close to my ear I didn't realize he leaned down to whisper.

I shiver involuntarily. I could tell he was smirking. He slid his nose along my jawline making me shiver again.

When he pulled back I looked into those blue icy orbs. They looked like he was having an internal war. But it looked like one side won.

Because he quickly leaned down and kissed me. At first it was a brush of the lips. But when I regained my senses and kissed back. They became more demanding.

I felt him slide his tongue along my bottom lip begging for entrance. I do something that suprises me and apparently him. I allow it.

But when I pull back for air he starts kissing along my jawline. Then he trails the kisses to my neck. I let out a small whimper when he reaches the sensitive spot behind my ear.

He smiles against my skin. But he just kinda freezes and pulls away. "I-I-I'm sorry. I didn't mean to." He stammers.

I furrow my eyebrows at him. He should have nothing to be sorry for. He looks at me. His eyes filled with worry that I broke our budding friendship.

I shake my head slightly more to myself than anything. I grabbed his shoulders and pulled him down enough that my lips could meet his.

When I pull away I see shock in his eyes. "Does that answer your question?" I ask. He smiles a bit and nods. "But," I say pausing. "But what?" He asks worriedly.

"Let's just act like friends around people and when we're alone we can act all lovey dovey. Okay?" I ask smirking at his relieved expression. "Okay." He says before leaning in and giving me a quick kiss on the lips.

"We should get going." He says. I nod.

We walk out of the woods the conch horn blows. We jog back to the cabin. I'm still in the back.

We file down to the pavilion. Once I offer a portion of my food to the gods I sit down next to Luke.

And on the left side of him a blonde girl with grey eyes sits down next to him. "Hey Annie. Shouldn't you be sitting with your cabin?" He asks the girl. "Don't call me Annie. It's Annabeth. And Chiron said today we could sit with anyome we want." Annabeth says. I look at Chiron. He just nods in confirming it.

Just then that black haired boy squeezes inbetween a couple campers. He looks at all the faces. When his eyes meet mine they're the same color as mine. My breath hitches. "I've gotta go." I say standing up quickly. I sprint out of the pavilion and back to the cabin.

I sit on Luke's bed and clutch his pillow to my chest trying so hard not to cry. But I do.

**Luke POV**

When Roxie sprang up and ran out I was really confused. I look at Percy like he's grown a second head. "What? I didn't do anything this time! I swear!" He says holding up his hands. I sigh and get up.

I jog after her in the general direction. I decide to check the cabin first.

Sure enough there she was sitting on my bed clutching my pillow to her chest. I see tears falling from her eyes.

I walk over and sit next to her. She scoots as close to me as she can without sitting on my lap. "I thought he was dead Luke." She whispers. I sigh and pull her onto my lap.

I decide to just hold her and not say a thing. I slide my hand slightly up her shirt and rub soothing circles along the small of her back.

It seems to help her stop crying. But she was still shaking. I held her toghter to me.

She slowly stops shaking. But when I realize why she has it's because she's fallen asleep. So I get up still holding ber and gently set her down on my bed. Again.

And I leave to continue my day and let her rest.


End file.
